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had excited her very much and of! she had gone forthwith in
the second car, sweeping up Mr. Plantageiiet-Buchan on her
way. She had been given the second car because in defiance of all
instructions to the contrary, Bombaccio kept the first car for his
mistress. He would always do that to the end of things. Lady
Catherine was coming back, she was sure to come back, said
Bombaccio, but Mrs. Rylands was not to wait lunch.
Mrs. Rylands found Miss Fenimore all alone in the hall
reading Saturday's English newspapers. 'Nothing seems settled
about the miners,5 said Miss Fenimore, handing over The Times >
and neither lady glanced at the French and Italian papers at all.
Mrs. Rylands found the name of an old school friend among the
marriages.
Miss Fenimore said she had been studying botany all the
morning. Her hostess asked what book she had been using.
cOhl I haven't got a book yet/ said Miss Fenimore. 'I've just
been walking about the garden you know and reading some of
the labels, so as to get a General Idea first. One can get books
anywhere. . . . I've always wanted to know something about
botany.'
Then with an immense eclat Lady Catherine returned from
Ventimiglia to proclaim the Social Revolution in England. She
came in trailing sunlight and conflict with her, a beautiful voice,
rich gestures and billowing streamers, Mr. Plantagenet-Buchan
holding his own, such as it was, on her outskirts.
cMy dear/ she cried. ' It's come! The Impossible has happened.
I must go to England tonight - if the Channel boats are still
running.'
'What has come?' asked Mrs. Rylands.
cThe General Strike. Proclaimed at midnight. They've dared
to fight us! Haven't you seen the papers?'
'There's nothing in the English papers/ said Mrs. Rylands
and became aware of Miss Fenimore rustling the French sheets
behind her. c Greve generalej came Miss Fenimore in confirmation.
'And a long leader all in italics, I see; Nospauvres voisins! Now
the turn of England has come.'
Bombaccio appeared and took Mr. Plantagenet-Buchan's hat
and cane.
c Don't wait lunch for me/ said Lady Catherine, sweeping
across the hall to the staircase.e I'll be down in a minute. I'll have
to tell Soames to pack. This has stirred me like great music.'